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ARMY  MEETINGS. 


Iu  many  places  the  fourth  Sabbath  evening  of  the  month  is  devoted  to  a 
Union  Monthly  Concert  of  Prayer  for  the  Army  and  Navy.  The  deepest  in¬ 
terest  has  been  excited  by  these  meetings.  It  is  humbly  suggested  to  all  who 
believe  in  the  power  of  prayer,  to  form  such  meetings  during  the  crisis  of  our 
nation's  destiny.  This  tract  is  compiled  with  the  view  of  affording  information 
tor  these  Army  Meetings.  Please  circulate  it. 
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GEORGE  II.  STUART,  Esq.,  Chairman* 
JOSEPH  PATTERSON,  Esq.,  Treasurer . 
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COMMUNICATIONS  AND  CONTRIBUTIONS 

May  >*•  neat  U*  any  of  the  follow  in*  plner*.  n*  may  Us  nu>»t  <*«>nvenfetit. 

PHILADELPHIA, — Letters  to  Her.  W.  K.  Bonrdraan,  I  lev.  Lemuel  Moss,  or 
Hov.  Bernice  I>.  Antes,  11  Hank  street ;  money  to  Joseph  Puttersoii,  at  tin* 
Won  torn  Hank;  stores  to  *»orjr«*  II.  Stuart.  11  Hank  street. 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. — Supplies  to  Thus.  W.  Olcott;  letters  to  Lori  D<*drick ;  un>- 
noy  to  Win.  McKIroy. 

HA LTIMOIl K. — Letters  to  Itov.  .1.  McJilton,  D.  I). ;  money  to  Rev.  (I. P.  Hay* ; 
stores  toO.  S.  Griffith,  89  Si  91  West  Baltimore  street. 

BANGOR,  M K. — Letters,  money  uml  supplies  to  T.  <».  Stickney. 

BOSTON. —  Letters  to  C.  I)e monel,  91  Washington  street;  money  to  Joseph 
Storey.  II  -  Trenmnt  Street :  store*  to  L.  I*.  Rowland,  Jr.,  Tr<  niont  Temple. 

BROOKLYN,  L.  I. —  Letters  to  Rev.  J.  B.  Wnterhnry,  I).  I).;  snpjdie*  to  W.  8. 
Griffith,  ami  money  to  S  amuel  H.  Caldwell.  Rooms,  lfi  Court  Street. 

BUFFALO,  N.  Y’. — Letters  to  Rev.  S.  Hunt;  money  to  F.  Gridley;  supplies  to 
.1.  D.  Hill,  M.  1>.  Commission  Rooms  lit  41  Pearl  Street. 

CHICAGO. — Letters  to  B.  F.  Jacobs,  P.  0.  Box  5801 ;  money  f<»  John  K.  Far- 
well  :  supplies  to  Rooms  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  Methodist  Church  Block. 

CINCINNATI. — Letters  to  Rev.  J.  P.  Mar  lay ;  money  and  supplies  to  A.  E. 
Chamberlain,  61  Vine  street. 

CLEVELAND,  0. — Letters  to  L.  F.  Mellon;  money  to  S.  II.  Mather;  supplies 
to  Stillman  Witt. 

DETROIT,  MICH. — Letters  mid  money  to  C.  F.  Clark  ;  store-  to  E.  C.  Walker. 

FREDERICK.  MI). — Letters,  money  and  supplies  to  Oldeoti  Bant/. 

ii  J  Ell  S' TOWN.  M  D.—  Letter.-,  money  and  supplies  to  Rev.  J.  Evans* 

HARTFORD:  thmurticut  Hruurh. — Letters  to  Her.  II.  Powers;  money  to  A. 
G.  Hammond,  Exchaogc  Bank;  supplies  to  Rooms  of  Ladle-'*  Soldiers*  Aid 
So.  i .  t  \  .  v7  A-vlimi  Sti  ••'•t. 

HARRISBURG,  PA. — Letters,  money  and  supplies  to  R**v.  T.  II.  Robinson 

INDIANAP0LI8,IND. — Letters  toC. N.Tndd;  money  to  Jam***  M.  Ray ;  sup¬ 
plies  t<>  < W.  Clippinger. 

LAMBERTYILLE,  N.  J. — Supplies  and  money  to  J.  A.  Amlenton:  letters  to 
C.  Pierson. 

LOUISVILLE,  KY. — Letters,  money  and  supplies  to  J.  Edward  Hardy,  rare 
ot'.F.  G.  Dodge  tc  Maine  Street. 

MILWAUKEE,  W1S. — Letters  to  1).  W.  Perkins;  money  to  John  A.Dutrler; 
stores  to  Walter  S.  Carter,  core  Dntcher,  Ball  &  Goodrich,  10"  E.  Water  St. 

NEW  YORK. — Letters  and  supplies  to  Dr.  N.  Bishop*  Rooms  U.  S.  c.  (’.,  30 
Bilile  House;  money  to  James  M.  Brown,  69  Wall  Street. 

PEORIA,  ILL. — Money  to  Theo.  Iligheo :  letters  and  supplies  to  Wm.  Rey¬ 
nolds.  Rooms,  10  South.  Adams*  Street  (up-stairs.) 

PITTSBURG,  PA. — Letters  to  Robert  0.  Totten;  money  t.«  Wm.  Frew,  James 
MeCally  A  Cm..  17-  Wood  St.;  stores  to  Wm.  P.  Weyman  7  i  R  nitflANdSt 
PORTLAND,  ME. — Letters  and  supplies  to  Thomas  HL  n.v  -:  money  t<*  C. 
Sturdivant. 

PORTLAND,  OREGON.— AY.  S.  Ladd,  Treasurer;  of  firm  of  Ladd  .v  Tilfon- 
Letters  to  Rev.  G.  II.  Atkinson. 

PROVIDENCE,  R.  I. — Money  to YV.  Vernon;  letter-  and  supplh-*  to  W.  J.  King 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. — Letters,  money  and  supplies  to  Oliver  D.  Gro-venor. 

SACRAMENTO.  CAL. — Letters  to  Rev.  J.  S.  McDonald;  money  to  Dr.  R.  II- 
MeDonnld ;  supplies  to  Rev.  N.  R.  Peck. 

ST.  LQUI&. — Letters  to  J.  H.  Parsons ;  mono;  to  Edward  TieRnor:  nppHnte 
Isaac  S.  Smyth,  Christian  Commission  Office,  under  Lindell  Hotel. 

BT.  PAUL,  MINN*— Letters  to  H.  M.  Knox;  money  to  1».  D.  Merrill:  sup¬ 
plies  to  D.  W.  Ingersoli. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. — le  tters  to  Rev.  E.  Thomas.  Til  Mi-.-ion  Street ;  money  u> 
P.  Sathi  r .  (Sat her  .v  Co.;  supplies  to  J .  B.  Boh  rts,  2)6  Califi mil  Si. 

TROY'.  N.  Y'. — Letters  and  money  to  F.  P.  Allen  :  supplies  to  J.  H.  M  illard. 

UTICA,  N.  Y. —  Letters*  money  and  supplies  to  R.  S.  William*.  Treasurer 
Army  Com.  Y'.  M.  0.  A.,  Oneida  Bank. 

VIRGINIA,  NEY. — Letters  and  money  to  Rev.  Franklin  Rising. 

WASHINGTON,  D.  C. — Letters,  money  and  supplies  to  William  liallantyue, 
498  Seventh  Street,  or  Rev.  .1.  J.Ahhott,  500  II  Street. 

WHEELING,  W.  V.— Letter-,  money  snd  supplies  to  R.  Granule. 
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NOVEMBER  MEETINGS. 
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On  my  reaching  the  U.  S.  Christian  Commission  Rooms 
at  Fort  Monroe,  November  1st,  I  vras  very  hospitably 
received  by  Brother  John  A.  Cole,  to  whom  I  gave  the 
letter  from  you — per  Rev.  B.  D.  Ames.  He  informed 
me  that  he  needed  one  more  ministerial  delegate,  to 
make  out  the  requisite  number,  (7)  seven,  of  Chaplains 
by  U.  S.  Christian  Commission,  to  the  fleet  of  Transports 
for  conveyance  and  exchange  of  prisoners,  to  proceed 
to  Hilton  Head,  with  such  supplies  for  our  released 
prisoners  as  your  Commission  may  think  proper  to  con¬ 
tribute. 

Brother  Cole,  as  general  field-agent  for  the  IT.  S. 
Christian  Commission,  asked  me  if  I  would  go  as  Chap¬ 
lain  on  one  of  the  fleets;  of  course  I  said  yes,  and  I  was 
made  Chaplain  of  the  steamer  transport  “Blackstone/’ 
Captain  IVm.  C.  Berry.  In  a  few  hours  I  was  taken  on 
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board,  and  in  presenting  my  letter  of  introduction  from 
Brother  Cole  to  the  captain,  I  was  received  as  a  noble 
sailor  can  do  such  things ;  with  a  hearty  grasp,  moved 
by  a  warm  heart;  and  had  my  quarters  assigned  me  in  a 
state  room  immediately  opposite  his  own,  in  the  main 
saloon,  always  warm  with  coal  fire,  and  lighted  through 
the  night, — with  assurance  of  board,  &c.,  while  on  the 
ship,  free  of-cliaryc.  T  felt  that  the  U.  S.  Christian 
Commission  was  properly,  princely  recognized  and  treated 
by  him;  and  I  the  more  strongly  resolved,  the  Lord  be¬ 
ing  my  helper,  to  do  all  the  good  I  possibly  could  to  him 
and  his  crew.  That  evening  the  Captain  adopted  and 
acted  on  my  suggestion  to  have  religious  services  each 
day,  after  supper :  at  G.30  P.M.,  he,  through  the  steward, 
called  the  crew — invited  such  as  pleased  to  do  so — to 
come  to  the  service.  Fourteen  of  the  thirty-nine  were 
present.  I  read  part  of  a  chapter  of  the  scriptures,  on 
nations  serving,  and  being  blessed  of,  the  Lord ;  I  then 
gave  a  fifteen  minutes’  discourse  or  homily  on  the  same  ; 
sung  a  few  verses;  and  prayed,  closing  with  the  Lord’s 
prayer,  many  uniting  with  me  in  audible  response. 

The  next  evening  about  twenty  were  present,  when  I 
read  and  commented,  sitting,  on  Matt.  v.  1-7.  Sung 
and  prayed,  repeating  the  Lord’s  prayer  as  before. 

Yesterday  I  obtained  fifty  Hymn  Books  for  the  Army 
and  Navy,  published  by  the  American  Tract  Society. 
Some  of  these  I  distributed  among  the  officers,  while 
pastorally  visiting  through  the  day,  in  their  quarters ; 
sung  with  them,  and  afterwards  I  was  pleased  to  hear 
them  singing  sacred  songs  about  the  ship.  We  met  in 
the  evening  about  sixteen,  although  the  weather  was 
chilly  and  rainy;  men  wet,  &c.  through  the  day.  We  met, 
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and  sung,  all  using  the  Hymn  Books,  making  quite  a 
congregational  choir,  singing  in  the  Spirit.  I  then  made 
a  discourse  for  about  ten  minutes  on  Matt.  v.  8 ;  then 
prayed,  all  kneeling,  and  mostly  uniting  in  Lord’s  prayer; 
we  sung  another  hymn,  closing  with  L.  M.  Doxology,  and 
separated;  some  of  the  men  taking  Hymn  Books  for 
examination,  and  use,  with  them;  also  small  books — 
‘‘Peace  Obtained”  and  “The  Christian  Soldier  and 
Sailor;”  also  Testaments  which  they  had  used  while  I 
was  reading  and  discoursing  on  the  scripture  lesson. 
We  have  no  positive  professors  of  religion,  beside  myself, 
on  board,  but  the  wives  of  some  are  such.  The  Captain’s 
connections  are  Prot.  Episcopal;  and  most  of  the  crew 
are  Roman  Catholics.  I  have  seen  no  lack  of  discipline, 
no  disorder,  or  jangling  on  the  ship.  I  pray  and  labor 
that  they  all  may  become  “one  in  Christ  Jesus,”  in  ex¬ 
perience  and  affection. 

May  the  power  and  means,  usefulness  and  glory  of  the 
U.  S.  Christian  Commission,  under  the  blessing  of  God, 
be  ever  on  the  increase ;  until  not  only  this  war  is  over  . 
but  the  whole  world  redeemed  and  saved  by  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ.  Amen. 

Fraternally, 

Wm.  H.  Tiffany, 

U.  S.  C.  C.  Delegate, 
Chaplain  of  the  steamship  “Black stone.” 
Off  Fort  Monroe,  Va.,  6  A.M.,  Nov.  4,  ’64. 

Prayer-Meetings  on  a  Monitor. 

I  spent  one  Sabbath  on  the  Monitor  Onondaga,  which 
at  that  time  was  anchored  in  the  James  River,  a  little 
above  Dutch  Gap.  I  found  there  considerable  reli- 
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gious  interest.  A  prayer-meeting  had  been  kept  up 
about  four  weeks,  which  had  increased  in  number  from 
four  to  forty.  Twelve  arose  for  prayer  the  Sabbath  eve¬ 
ning  I  was  there. 

At  the  request  of  the  Captain,  who  is  a  pious  man,  I 
organized  a  Bible  Class  on  one  of  the  turrets,  and  put 
it  «ito  the  hands  of  the  Ensign,  who  is  also  pious.  The 
Captain  appeared  deeply  interested  in  the  religious  wel¬ 
fare  of  his  men,  and  also  in  the  spiritual  good  of  the 
whole  fleet  of  the  James,  of  which  he  is  Divisional  Com¬ 
mander.  To  use  his  own  expressive  language,  he  “  de¬ 
sires  to  have  the  river  James  flow  down  with  righteous¬ 
ness.” 


Each  Conference  Sends  a  Delegate. 

The  Branch  Christian  Commission  for  Western  New 


York,  has  thus  far  proved  itself  successful.  The  ave¬ 
rage  cash  receipts  since  its  organization  have  been  one 
thousand  dollars  per  week. 

The  East  Genesee  Conference  of  the  M.  E.  Church, 
at.  its  recent  session  in  Elmira  resolved  to  co-operate  with 
this  Branch,  as  their  Pastoral  charges  are  included  in 
rliis  field  as  marked  out  by  the  Society.  We  hope  to 
hear  of  large  reports  from  this  conference.  The  follow¬ 
ing  preamble  and  resolutions  were  unanimously  passed 
and  accompanied  with  a  speech  by  llev.  S.  Hunt,  the 
Secretary,  and  warmly  commended  by  Bishop  Simpson, 
the  President  of  the  Conference: 

Whereas, — The  lT.  S.  Christian  Commission  is  en¬ 
gaged  in  a  work  of  immeasurable  importance,  in  supply- 
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ing  the  wants  of  the  bodies  and  souls  of  the  noble  men 
who  compose  our  army  and  navy, — a  work  whose  success 
has  given  unmistakable  proof  that  it  has  the  unqualified 
confidence  of  the  Christian  public,  and  the  approval  of 
Heaven;  and 

Whereas, — The  Parent  Society  at  Philadelphia  has 
organized  a  Branch  of  the  Christian  Commission  for 
Central  and  Western  New  York,  and  Northwestern  Penn¬ 
sylvania,  for  the  more  effectual  development  of  the  re¬ 
sources  of  territory  named;  Therefore, 

Resolved  l.s£,  That  we  are  highly  gratified  with  the 
organization  of  the  Branch  Christian  Commission  for 
Western  New  York  and  vicinity,  and  pledge  to  it  our 
hearty  co-operation  in  carrying  out  the  purposes  of  the 
U.  S.  Christian  Commission. 

Resolved  2d ,  That  wo  will,  if  practicable,  keep  one 
man  from  each  District  in  this  Conference ,  in  the  field  as  a 
delegate;  and  that  we  will  supply  the  pulpits  of  such  dele¬ 
gates  in  their  absence. 

What  a  Little  Organized  Effort  will  Effect. 

The  Ladies’  Aid  Society  of  Lambertville,  N.  J.,  held 
its  third  anniversary  on  the  evening  of  October  10th. 
The  reading  of  the  Annual  Beport  of  the  organization 
developed  some  interesting  facts  connected  with  the  modes 
adopted  to  excite  and  sustain  true,  faithful  zeal  in  the 
cause  of  Christ  and  humanity  in  the  army.  During  the  \ 
three  years  of  the  Society’s  existence,  its  work  in  cash 
receipts,  and  the  raising  of  stores,  may  be  seen  in  the 
annexed  figures : 

Boxes,  &c., 

Cash.  and  Stores. 

§817  36  53 

1343  53  152 


First  year... 
Second  year 
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Third  year . 1497  87  92 

S3G58  7G  297 

No  accurate  statement  can  now  be  made  of  the  value 
of  stores  contributed;  but,  all  things  considered,  they 
must  amount  to  several  thousand  dollars.  Several  noble 
delegates  have  gone  forth  from  Lambertville,  and  its 
neighborhood.  One  of  them,  Mr.  J.  F.  Silvers,  was  a 
martyr  to  the  cause  he  served,  dying  of  disease  contracted 
while  in  the  discharge  of  duty. 

All  told,  Lambertville  contains  only  three  thousand 
inhabitants. 

Moral:  Go  thou  and  do  likewise! 


Our  Liberated  Soldiers. 

Baltimore,  October  17,  18G4. 

Messrs.  Editors  : — It  maybe  acceptable  to  the  friends 
of  the  soldiers  to  know  that  we  have  just  returned  from  a 
visit  through  part  of  our  district,  looking  after  the  com¬ 
fort  of  the  sick  and  wounded.  We  went  in  company 
with  Frof.  Schuff,  D.D.,  who  had  also  just  returned 
from  City  Point,  where  he  labored  as  a  delegate  for  the 
Christian  Commission  among  our  suffering  braves. 

We  left  Baltimore  on  the  5th  instant,  arrived  at  Anna¬ 
polis  the  same  day,  and  went  directly  to  visit  the  Naval 
Hospital,  under  the  charge  of  Dr.  Yanderkieft,  a  very 
successful  surgeon.  It  contains  two  thousand  patients } 
many  of  whom  are  paroled  prisoners  from  llichmond. 
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They  are  in  a  very  critical  condition,  consequent  upon  ex¬ 
posure  and  want  of  food.  We  were  disappointed  in  not 
meeting  our  agent,  Rev.  J.  0.  Sloan,  who,  owing  to  much 
fatigue,  had  just  left  for  Philadelphia,  to  recruit  a  few 
days.  Rev.  H.  C.  Henries,  Post  Chaplain,  however,  gave 
all  necessary  attention  in  conducting  us  through  the 
various  departments,  and  to  the  soldiers’  chapel.  Mr.  H. 
was  very  active  and  courteous,  and  manifested  a  lively 
interest  in  all  that  concerned  the  comfort  of  the  men. 

Our  special  attention  was  claimed  by  the  paroled  pri¬ 
soners  ;  and,  from  their  conversation,  we  were  led  to  be¬ 
lieve  that  many  of  their  number  have  been  won  to  enjoy 
the  religion  of  the  blessed  gospel.  The  Christian  Com¬ 
mission  is  a  glorious  mission,  and  does  a  noble  work 
among  the  soldiers.  It  spreads  a  moral  influence  through¬ 
out  the  camp,  in  the  hospitals  and  on  the  field,  which 
cannot  be  reckoned.  The  delegates  are  at  every  military 
station,  preaching  the  gospel,  nursing  the  sick,  and 
burying  the  dead ;  they  feed  the  fainting  soul  in  times 
of  danger,  as  they  do  the  helpless,  hungry  soldier  on  the 
battle-field.  Time  and  labor  is  not  measured  while  there 
is  work  to  do;  they  are  brothers  to  every  brother,  and 
fathers  to  every  son  in  the  army.  W e  also  visited  St. 
John’s  Hospital,  containing  about  five  hundred  patients, 
had  an  interview  with  Chaplain  Hammond,  and  were 
much  gratified  with  our  observations.  The  management 
of  these  hospitals  reflects  much  credit  on  those  in 
charge  :  every  means  is  used  to  ameliorate  the  suffering 
condition  of  the  invalids. 

The  large  amount  of  clothing  und  hospital-stores  sent 
to  Annapolis  by  the  United  States  Christian  Commission 
is  faithfully  and  judiciously  distributed  by  our  agent? 
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Rev.  J.  0.  Sloan,  wlio  has  been  laboring  in  behalf  of  the 
soldiets  ever  since  the  beginning  of  the  war,  and  was  the 
first  on  the  field  to  minister  to  their  wants  after  the  great 
Battle  of  Gettysburg.  Annapolis  is  the  great  landing- 
depot  of  all  paroled  prisoners  from  Castle  Thunder,  Belle 
Island,  Tobacco  Warehouse,  and  Libby  Prison.  They 
come  in  a  distressing,  filthy  and  ragged  condition.  After 
they  arc  washed  and  clothed  at  Green  Barracks, the  sick 
are  immediately  conveyed  to  the  hospitals,  and  those  in 
stronger  condition  arc  sent  to  Camp  Parole,  about  two 
miles  from  Annapolis.  This  post  has  been  under  the 
command  of  Colonel  Root  for  the  last  fifteen  months. 
He  is  a  very  efficient  officer,  a  Christian  gentleman,  and 
highly  respected  by  all,  and  every  thing  seems  to  prosper 
under  his  administration.  The  barracks  have  capacity 
to  accommodate  from  nine  to  ten  thousand  men,  but  at 
present  contain  only  twenty-six  hundred.  It  has  also  a 
hospital,  with  two  hundred  patients,  under  the  charge  of 
Pr.  Parker,  a  very  excellent  surgeon. 

We  visited  Camp  Parole  on  the  Gth  instant,  and  at 
seven  o’clock,  p.  m.,  Pr.  Schaff  preached  an  excellent 
sermon  to  a  large  and  attentive  audience.  After  the  con¬ 
gregation  was  dismissed,  seventy-five  remained  for  exhor¬ 
tation  and  prayer;  twenty-five  arose  and  spoke  with  very 
deep  feeling  of  their  religious  experience,  and  of  their 
determination,  with  the  help  of  God,  to  hold  out  faithful 
to  the  end,  notwithstanding  the  trials  and  temptations  in 
the  way.  A  young  man,  about  twenty  years  of  age,  in 
very  feeble  health,  stated,  that,  when  he  arrived  a  pri¬ 
soner  in  Richmond,  everv  article  of  value  was  taken 
from  him,  including  his  Testament ;  but  he  pleaded  so 
earnestly  for  the  volume,  which  he  valued  as  his  life. 
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that  it  was  finally  restored  to  him.  As  he  told  the  sim¬ 
ple  story,  he  drew  the  little  book  from  his  pocket,  and 
held  it  up  to  our  view.  He  spoke  with  so  much  earnest¬ 
ness  and  deep  feeling,  that  it  seemed  to  be  the  out- 
gushing  of  a  heart  flowing  with  love  to  Jesus.  Divine 
services  are  held  here  three  times  every  Sunday,  and 
every  morning  and  evening  except  on  Saturday  nights. 
Rev.  J.  C.  Townsand  and  Rev.  F.  Colton  are  laboring  at 
this  station  with  much  success.  God's  Spirit  has  been 
poured  out  in  a  very  extraordinary  manner ;  one  hundred 
and  twenty  souls  have  been  hopefully  converted  during 
the  past  few  months. 

Camp  Parole  has  been  established  about  two  years  and 
six  months,  but  the  Government  has  not  yet  appointed  a 
chaplain  to  labor  here.  The  spiritual  interest  of  the  camp 
has  been  entirely  attended  to  by  ministers  and  laymen  of 
the  United  States  Christian  Commission,  who  have  en¬ 
deavored  to  preach  the  gospel  in  a  faithful  manner  to 
the  many  precious  souls  which  it  contains.  On  the  7th 
instant,  at  six  o'clock  A.  M.,  we  left  for  the  Shenandoah 
Valley,  and  were  met  on  the  way  by  Rev.  Dr.  Patterson, 
of  Chicago,  one  of  our  most  useful  delegates,  who  has 
been  for  the  last  eight  months  in  California,  where  he 
was  sent  in  behalf  of  the  Christian  Commission. 

We  stopped  at  Sandy  Hook  at  noon,  and,  in  accordance 
with  our  custom,  called  a  meeting  of  our  delegates,  Rev. 
Mr.  Kitzmiller,  Rev.  0.  M.  McDowell,  Rev.  E.  J.  Stevens, 
Rev.  Charles  Whittier,  and  Rev.  C.  A.  Votey,  for  prayer, 
consultation,  and  investigation  of  our  work.  We  found 
all  things  progressing  as  well  as  could  be  expected.  Dr, 
Boon  and  Dr.  Hayes  spoke  in  very  encouraging  terms  of 
our  organization  and  the  work  of  the  Commission.  In 
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addition  to  the  services  of  ministers  and  laymen,  wc 
have  the  assistance  of  Mrs.  Hyatt,  Mrs.  Robins,  Miss 
Southgate,  and  Miss  Suiull,  who  attend  with  indefatigable 
industry  to  ameliorate  the  suffering  condition  of  the 
wounded  men — numbering  four  hundred  at  this  place. 

We  left  for  Martinsburg,  and  arrived  at  night,  about 
eleven  o’clock,  just  in  time  to  meet  a  long  train  of  ambu 
lances  coming  in  from  Winchester  and  Harrisonburg, 
containing  from  four  to  five  hundred  wounded.  We 
found  our  delegates,  twelve  in  number,  sleeping  on  the 
liard  floor,  wrapped  in  army  blankets.  We  aroused 
them  to  work,  and  proceeded  forthwith  to  the  churches, 
which  have  been  converted  into  hospitals,  to  minister 
food  and  drink  to  the  hungry,  fainting  men,  as  they  were 
carried  in  by  careful  hands.  Much  credit  is  due  to  the 
people  of  Winchester  for  their  acts  of  benevolence,  and 
their  untiring  attention  to  the  suffering  wounded,  both 
friend  and  foe.  Our  delegates  arc  busy  here,  as  else¬ 
where,  alleviating  the  distressed  condition  of  the  wounded, 
working  with  as  much  success  as  our  means  will  afford. 

We  call  loudly  upon  the  benevolent  public  to  aid  our 
mission.  Send  us  money,  food,  clothing — any  article 
you  can  spare.  Do  not  wait  to  be  able  to  bestow  largely. 
Small  gifts  are  very  acceptable,  and  many  such  will  swell 
our  stock,  to  fill  our  demand — the  demand  of  suffering 
humanity.  Mr.  J.  11.  Miller,  our  Field- Agent,  has  had 
two  years’  experience  in  the  work.  He  is  active  and 
persevering,  and  will  get  your  goods  through.  We  have 
our  own  teams;  therefore,  are  not  obliged  to  wait  for 
wagons.  All  things  are  ready;  send  your  money;  send 
goods  to  the  suffering  heroes  of  our  army,  who  havo 
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periled  their  lives  to  save  yours,  your  homes,  and  all  you 
possess. 

G.  S.  Griffith, 

Chairman  Maryland  District,  TJ.  S.  C.  C., 
Nos.  89  and  91  Baltimore  Street. 


<Tste  J’fmtmulaaft. 

Waiting. 

Ere  hospital  comforts,  even,  were  to  be  had  for  the 
wounded,  I  stood  by  the  dying  with  the  only  stores  I 
possessed,  to  minister  prayer  and  words  of  comfort. 
Said  one  early  to  me :  “  I  expect  to  suffer  here  for  a  time, 
and  waiting,  I  look  forward  to  the  hour  when  God's 
righteous  purposes  shall  be  ended  with  me  here,  and  I 
shall  be  called  up  higher  to  that  better  world." 

My  Work  is  Done. 

Bev.  J.  ITarkness,  of  Cincinnatus,  N.  Y.,  relates  the 
following  incidents  from  the  hospitals  at  Winchester : 
Said  Frank  Skillman  as  he  grew  weak  in  death,  “  Tell 
my  people  my  work  is  done  and  well  done.  Tell  them 
to  take  God  for  their  guide  and  follow  Him.  With  me 
all  is  well."  And  he  passed  away,  praising  God. 

The  Music  of  the  Dying. 

Bobert  McCormick  lay  suffering  from  wounds,  and  felt 
he  must  soon  depart.  Calling  me  to  him,  he  told  me 
what  he  wished  me  to  bear  to  his  mother  and  friends, 
that  his  trust  was  in  God,  and  he  hoped  to  meet  them 
where  parting  would  be  no  more.  A  short  time  after  1 
found  him  praising  God  in  ecstasy  of  joy.  ‘:I  was  sleep¬ 
ing,  said  he,  and  as  the  band  passed  here  it  seemed  the 
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music  of  lieaven  and  of  the  angels.  It  matters  not  now 
to  me  if  I  die.  All  is  well.  Praised  be  God  for  this 
assurance.”  Thus  praises  fell  from  his  lips  till  he  fell 
asleep  listening  to  the  music  of  the  angels. 


^rmy  oi  gotoma*. 

Lord’s  Supper  Celebrated. 

Rev.  Joshua  Coit,  Biiookeiei.d,  Wis.,  ) 

October  28.  ) 

On  the  second  Sabbath  in  October,  we  celebrated  the 
Lord’s  Supper.  About  one  hundred  and  fifty  communed 
with  us,  nine  for  the  first  time.  Some  fifteen  presented 
themselves  for  examination,  and  five  were  advised  to 
wait  a  month,  because  we  were  not  satisfied  with  the  evi¬ 
dence  they  gave.  Of  these,  one,  J.  Colby,  of  the  17th 
Mich.,  felt  hurt,  and  was  almost  surly,  at  the  time,  but 
the  next  day  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  thanked  us  heartily 
for  what  we  had  done  and  said  to  him;  for  he  had  thought 
it  over,  and  learned  that  he  had  been  trusting  in  good 
works  rather  than  in  Christ. 

Seventy  Meetings  a  Week. 

When  the  army  is  in  a  quiet  state,  we  have  been  hold¬ 
ing,  in  the  5th  and  Oth  Corps  together,  about  seventy 
meetings  per  week.  Who  can  estimate  the  amount  of 
good  done  by  the  Christian  Commission. 

Send,  if  possible,  a  more  liberal  supply  of  religious 
papers,  also  a  supply  of  books  for  circulating  libraries; 
both  of  which  are  needed  now,  and  will  be  needed  more 
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when  the  army  is  in  winter  quarters.  Keep  the  same 
delegates  in  the  field  as  long  as  possible,  and  the  efficiency 
of  the  Commission  will  be  greatly  increased. 

Respectfully  yours  in  Christ, 

John  Vrooman. 

What  Soldiers  Give  for  Us. 

October  4th  was  a  day  of  great  suffering  in  City  Point 
Hospital.  The  cruel  hand  of  war  had  been  at  work 
again,  and  many  noble  men  had  poured  out  their  blood 
for  their  country’s  cause,  and  many  family  circles  were 
mourning  the  death  of  loved  ones.  With  these  feelings 
pressing  upon  me,  I  started  at  quite  an  early  hour  for 
my  work,  thinking  that,  by  being  half  an  hour  earlier, 
T  might  alleviate,  to  some  extent,  half  an  hour’s  suffer¬ 
ing  of  some  poor  soldier. 

No  sooner*  had  I  entered  the  hospital,  than  I  found  I 
was  none  too  early.  Near  to  the  entrance,  lying  on  his 
cot,  was  a  young  man  of  about  23  years,  badly  wounded 
by  a  gun-shot  passing  directly  through  his  chest,  and 
coming  out  through  the  shoulder-blade.  He  was  suffer¬ 
ing  considerable  pain,  but  no  word  of  complaint  fell  from 
bis  lips.  His  name  was  J.  P.  Stillwell,  of  Co.  H.,  141st 
P.  V.  He  had  been  in  twenty-two  different  battles,  and 
this  was  the  first  wound  that  he  had  received.  A  marked 
.Providence  had  been  about  him,  and  it  seemed  that  this 
was  a  loud  call  to  be  ready  for  death.  He  had  formerly 
been  a  Christian,  and  was  determined  to  seek  for  that 
love  that  he  had  once  enjoyed.  I  conversed  with  him 
of  home  and  friends,  and  wrote  his  sister,  informing  her 
of  her  brother’s  condition. 

Tn  the  adjoining  ward,-  I  found  a  soldier,  named 
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Joseph  Spear,  of  the  f)7th  P.  V.,  severely  wounded  in 
the  breast  and  back,  lying  between  a  couple  of  armv 
blankets,  the  sweat  rolling  profusely  down  his  face,  with 
wot  a  rag  of  under-clothing  on  him;  his  shirt  and  draw¬ 
ers  were  so  completely  stiffened  by  the  blood  from  his 
wounds,  that  the  surgeons  were  obliged  to  cut  them  off 
before  his  wounds  could  be  dressed.  This,  though  a 
painful  scene,  was  a  picture  of  heroic  patriotism.  A 
noble-looking,  bright-eyed  young  man,  of  10  or  20  years, 
having  lost  every  article  of*  clothing,  and  suffering  from 
two  severe  wounds,  lying  between  coarse  army  blankets, 
in  a  hot  October  morning  (of  Virginia,)  with  not  only 
no  word  of  complaint,  but  hopeful  and  cheerful,  is  an 
example  of  patriotism  worthy  of  a  citizen  of  the  United 
States.  Let  those  who  profess  to  love  their  country,  yet 
who  will  not  sacrifice  a  few  of  the  luxuries  of  life  to  save 
it  from  destruction,  compare  their  patriotism  with  that 
of  this  young  soldier. 

I  immediately  procured  shirt  and  drawers  for  him,  for 
which  he  expressed  his  gratitude  as  only  a  man  in  his 
destitute  condition  could.  To  supply  the  wants  of  one 
such  soldier,  is  worth  a  journey  to  the  Army  of  the  Potomac. 

Oil  a  bed  near  by,  in  the  same  ward,  was  a  soldier, 
named  Shackley,  of  the  lltli  Mass.  Volunteers,  severely 
wounded  by  a  ball  entering  one  of  his  eyes,  and  coming 
out  the  side  of  his  neck,  just  back  of  and  below  the  ear. 
lie  was  in  a  very  destitute  condition.  I  procured  shirt 
and  drawers  for  him,  for  which  he  heartily  thanked  the 
Christian  Commission.  Notwithstanding  the  severe 
wounds  of  this  man,  he  was  able  to  converse  quite  freely. 

In  another  ward,  near,  I  found  a  soldier  just  brought 
in  from  the  front,  named  James  Burk,  of  the  84th  P.  V., 
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wounded  very  severely,  the  ball  entering  near  the  upper 
part  of  the  breast-bone,  passing  almost  entirely  through 
the  body,  and  lodging  just  beneath  the  skin  between  the 
shoulder-blades.  His  term  of  service  had  nearly  expired, 
but  he  said  nothing  of  leaving  and  going  home;  but  re¬ 
marked  (with  a  little  of  the  Irish  brogue,)  that  he 
“thought  he  should  be  able  to  go  in  again  in  a  couple 
of  months.’ ’  He  was  suffering  for  a  change  of  clothing, 
those  that  he  had  on  being  saturated  with  blood.  I  gave 
him  shirt  and  drawers,  and  he  thanked  the  kind  friends, 
whoever  they  were,  that  provided  them. 

In  the  same  tent  was  a  young  man  who  had  an  ugly 
flesh  wound  through  the  thigh.  I  gave  him  a  clean 
shirt,  as  the  one  he  had  on,  he  had  worn  three  or  four 
weeks  after  getting  it  on.  As  though  forgetting  the 
pain  of  his  wound,  he  expressed  himself  thus:  “Oh,  that 
feels  comfortable!” 

The  Teamsters. 

At  a  meeting  held  among  the  colored  teamsters,  at 
which  there  were  about  one  hundred  present,  about 
twenty-five  rose  for  prayers.  Some  of  these  colored  men 
are  among  the  most  earnest  Christians  that  I  have  seen 
in  a  long  time.  The  colored  people  seem  very  anxious  to 
learn,  and  the  delegates  are  establishing  evening  schools 
among  them,  and  are  meeting  with  very  satisfactory  suc¬ 
cess.  S.  It.  Fuller. 

P.  S. — The  above  is  but  a  small  part  of  the  interesting 
facts  of  every  week.  .  S.  It.  F. 

Delegate’s  Deport. 

Troy,  Bradford  Co.,  Pa.,  | 
October  26th,  1864.  J 

Your  Delegate,  in  submitting  the  above  statistical 
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statement  of  his  work,  while  in  the  service  of  your 
Commission,  has  to  add  his  testimony  to  that  delivered 
by  hundreds  of  others  to  t lie  great  field  for  the  effecting 
of  temporal  and  spiritual  benefit  to  the  soldier,  open  to 
the  Christian  Commission,  and  to  the  good  which,  under 
Cod’s  blessing,  its  agents  have  been  enabled  to  achieve. 
Very  noticeable,  too,  is  the  welcome  given  in  every  tent 
to  the  Delegate,  the  respectful  and  thankful  attention 
with  which  his  ministrations,  whether  of  counsel,  warn¬ 
ing,  or  reproof,  are  received — the  gratitude  evoked  by 
even  the  smallest  office  of  kindness,  and  the  entire  confi¬ 
dence  reposed  in  every  one  who  wears  the  Commission’s 
badge.  1  think  I  may  say,  that  during  a  ministry  of 
fourteen  years,  I  have  never  labored  where  there  was  so 
much  earnest  attention  to  spiritual  truth,  and  so  seem¬ 
ingly  earnest  a  desire  to  profit  by  it,  as  in  that  City 
Point  Hospital.  With  regard  to  conversions,  while  there 
is  undeniably  going  forward  a  great  work  of  grace  in 
that  department  of  the  army  where  my  w^ork  lay,  I 
yet  have  ever  felt  an  unwillingness  to  count  up  conver¬ 
sions;  and  am  specially  averse  from  doing  so  in  the  case 
of  hospital  patients;  still  I  have  good  grounds  for  enter¬ 
taining  the  belief  that  in  several  cases  my  ministrations 
have  been  blessed  in  leading  souls  from  darkness  to  light. 
Comparing  my  own  observations  with  the  statements  l 
have  read  in  the  public  prints,  I  cannot  divest  myself  of 
the  belief  that  in  rolling  up  the  number  of  conversions. 
Delegates  and  other  reporters  sometimes  “make  haste.' 
With  all  this,  I  must  say,  that  I  found  it  impossible  to 
hold  too  many  meetings,  or  to  speak  too  often  to  the 
soldier  on  the  great  matter  of  his  soul’s  salvation;  and 
over  and  over  again  after  having  prayed  with  and  ad- 
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dressed  tlie  patients  in  a  tent,  I  have  been  requested  to 
‘;hold  another  meeting  as  soon  as  you  can,  Chaplain/’ 
and  taken  my  leave  with  many  a  warm  shake  of  the 
hand,  and  fervent — “  God,  bless  you.”  On  several  occa¬ 
sions,  too,  soldiers  about  to  return  to  their  homes,  have 
asked  me  how  contributions  were  to  be  sent  to  the  Com¬ 
mission,  stating  that  they  had  seen  so  much  good  wrought 
through  its  agency,  and  they  themselves  had  been  so 
benefited  by  it,  that  on  their  arrival  at  their  homes  they 
would  make  an  effort,  as  one  expressed  it  “  to  get  up  a 
box  for  the  Christian  Commission.”  Said  a  New  Eng¬ 
land  soldier,  “  The  Christian  Commission  has  done  the 
army  more  good  than  Gen.  Grant  has;  he  works  for  this 
world ;  but  you  work  for  eternity.  As  long  as  I  live  and 
pray,  I  will  pray  for  the  Christian  Commission :  God  bless 
every  man  in  it.”  In  reply  to  a  remark  I  made,  that 
with  “  several  of  the  men  in  this  tent,  I  seemed  to  have 
no  influence  in  persuading  them  to  attend  to  that  prime 
matter  which  concerns  them  most,  their  soul’s  welfare.” 
another  soldier  said,  “You  cannot  read  the  heart,  Chap¬ 
lain  :  I  know  the  men  you  speak  of,  and  have  heard  it 
said,  after  you  have  had  a  meeting  here,  “These  Chris¬ 
tian  Commissioners  bring  them  things  right  home  to  us; 
don’t  they,  boys*/  seems  as  if  they  did  care  for  us  soldiers. 
Let  us  care  for  ourselves.” 

Stores. 

As  to  the  good  effected  by  the  Commission  in  the  dis¬ 
tribution  of  stores,  I  need  hardly  say  any  thing  further 
than  that  I  intend,  God  willing,  to  canvass  every  town 
and  village  in  this  and  the  three  or  four  immediately 
adjacent  counties,  when  I  hope  to  be  able  to  tell  my  audi- 
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ences  such  tilings  as  will  induce  them  to  respond  heartily 
to  the  cry  which  comes  from  City  Poiut  for  “more.” 

Saved  a  Hundrod  Dollars  for  Mother. 

Let  me  tell  you  how  I  secured  one  hundred  dollars  lor 
a  widowed  mother  in  Philadelphia.  Bill  D - is  a  pri¬ 

vate  in  the  91st  P.  V.,  a  young  lad  about  17,  somewhat 
thoughtless,  and  I  regret  to  say  given  to  card-playing; 
for  which  I  had  several  times  remonstrated  with  him, 
once,  even  threatening  to  report  him,  if  I  caught  him  at 
it  again;  that  being  an  amusement  particularly  forbidden 
in  the  wards  of  the  5th  Corps  Hospital.  One  day  he 
accosted  me,  “Say,  Chaplain,  could  you  get  this  changed 
for  me?”  handing  me  a  hundred  dollar  Treasury  note 
with  coupons  attached.  “Oh,  yes,”  I  answered, taking  it ; 
but  what  do  you  want  change  for,  Bill?”  “Oh,  well, 
you  know  a  fellow  wants  something  to  spend,  you  know, 
and  that  is  of  no  use  to  me  as  it  is.”  “  Well,  I  can 
get  it  changed  for  you,”  I  said;  but  his  card-playing 
propensities  recurred  to  me,  and  willing  to  have  a  short 
talk  with  him,  I  sat  down  on  the  bed  close  by.  In  a 
round-about  way  I  got  him  to  talk  about  his  mother, 
about  his  younger  brother  and  sisters,  about  the  Sabbath 
School  he  had  attended,  and  about  home  affairs  general- 
ly,  till  I  saw  lie  was  in  a  very  softened  mood,  lie  said 
at  last,  “Well,  read  that,  Chaplain,  and  tell  me  if  you 
think  there  is  a  better  mother  in  the  world  than  mine.” 
And  lie  handed  me  a  letter  lie  had  but  a  short  time  pre¬ 
viously  received  from  home.  I  had  Bill  just  where  1 
wanted  him,  and  handing  him  back  the  letter  said,  “  l 
tell  you  what,  Bill,  the  very  best  thing  you  can  do  with 
this  note,”  (I  had  had  it  my  hand  all  the  time,)  “is  to 
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send  it  unchanged,  to  this  good  mother  of  yours.”  He 
paused  a  moment,  and  then,  slapping  his  hand  upon  his 
thigh,  as  if  it  were  a  most  wonderful  and  novel  idea,  he  ' 
exclaimed,  “By  thunder,  Chaplain,  it’s  a  good  thought; 
send  her  the  note.”  I  walked  off  with  Bill’s  Treasury 
note  in  triumph,  satisfied  that  I  had  made  a  hundred 
dollars  for  his  widowed  mother;  and  with  the  conviction 
that  Bill,  with  all  his  “harum-scarum”  habits,  had  a 
streak  of  real  goodness  in  him;  one  of  the  hundred  ways 
in  which  the  Christian  Commission  benefits  the  soldier. 

I  would  only  further  record  my  appreciation  of  the  cour¬ 
teous  and  gentlemanly  treatment  which  I  uniformly  re¬ 
ceived  from  the  medical  officers  in  charge  of  the  5th 
Corps  Hospital,  with  whom,  from  my  having  been  ap¬ 
pointed  captain  of  the  hospital  by  your  agent,  I  came 
much  into  contact.  J.  Gordon  Carnachan. 

The  Drummer  Corps. 

At  (U.  S.  C.  C.)  Nelson  Station,  Warrenton  Junction, 
Va.,  the  corps  of  drummer  boys  numbered  ten.  One  be¬ 
came  very  deeply  impressed.  Ashamed  to  let  it  be 
known,  he  sought  retirement  and  secrecy  in  the  woods 
for  prayer.  He  found  Jesus.  His  brother,  older  than 
himself,  also  a  drummer,  found  the  Saviour,  and  one 
after  another  followed  until  now  the  whole  ten  are  re¬ 
joicing  in  hope  of  the  glory  of  God,  and  sounding  out 
the  martial  call  to  arms  for  Jesus  to  all  around  them. 

Eev.  Benj.  Waddle.  Delegate. 

First  Rate. 

Before  leaving  home,  a  little  girl  had  given  me  ten 
cents,  the  first  monev  which  she  had  ever  earned,  and 
wanted  me  to  use  it  in  some  good  way  for  the  soldiers. 

I  bought  a  Testament  with  it,  and  determined  to  give  it 
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to  the  most  deserving  and  manly  soldier  that  I  met.  For 
a  long  while  it  lay  in  my  valise,  for  I  felt  that  I  had  not 
yet  found  the  man  that  seemed  wholly  to  deserve  it. 
At  last,  after  Early’s  army  had  been  beaten  back  from 
Fort  Stevens  by  the  Sixth  Corps,  I  found  a  new  and 
bright  face  in  one  of  my  tents,  “  How  are  you,  my  friend?” 
“First  rate” — “  Lightly  wounded,  then,  I  suppose” — he 
threw  back  the  sheet  and  showed  me  that  his  right  arm 
was  gone,  cut  off  close  up  to  the  shoulder — “  Is  that  first 
rate?”  said  I.  “Why  it  might  have  been  ever  so  much 
worse,”  lie  said.  Day  after  day,  I  found  him  just  as 
cheery,  patient  and  uncomplaining.  At  first  lie  was 
overflowing  with  fun  all  the  time,  but  the  terrible  heat 
'  and  the  strain  upon  his  system  from  the  loss  of  his  arm, 
at  last  reduced  his  strength  so  much  that  there  was  only 
a  merry  twinkle  in  his  eye  when  I  came  in,  and  a  word 
nr  two  of  cordial  greeting.  Little  by  little  I  learned  his 
history.  The  action  in  which  he  was  hit  was  his  thir¬ 
teenth  battle.  The  ball  that  had  shattered  his  arm  was 
the  first  that  ever  touched  him,  although  in  the  battle  of 
the  Wilderness,  a  man  fell  dead  on  each  side  of  him  at 
the  same  moment.  The  time  when  he  dropped  his  mus¬ 
ket,  and  reaching  around  his  right  side,  took  his  useless 
nrm  tenderly  in  his  left  hand  and  walked  off  the  field 
under  a  shower  of  balls,  was  the  first  time  that  he  was 
ever  off  duty  since  he  entered  the  United  States  service. 
I  think  he  was  only  nineteen  years  old,  but  his  patri¬ 
otism  was  so  ardent,  and  his  courage  so  magnificent  that 
l  could  not  but  feel  that  our  places  had  been  changed, 
and  that  he  had  become  the  teacher.  Just  as  soon  as 
he  was  able  to  sit  up  he  was  busy  with  pencil  and  paper, 
training  the  muscles  of  the  left  hand  to  take  the  place  of 
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those  of  the  right.  His  face  had  grown  pale  and  thin, 
his  eye  dull,  his  manner  languid,  and  his  voice  broken, 
but  his  heart  was  still  strong  and  manful  as  ever.  The 
possibility  of  low  spirits  or  complaint  never  seemed  to 
occur  to  him. 

I  thought  I  should  have  to  look  long  and  far  to  find 
a  more  worthy  soldier  for  my  little  Testament.  He  was 
eager  to  get  one,  as  he  had  lost  every  thing  in  the  charge 
upon  the  rebels.  So  I  wrote  his  name,  and  company, 
and  regiment  on  the  fly  leaf  of  the  little  book,  and  put 
in  it  how  it  had  come  from  a  little  girl  in  the  Connecti¬ 
cut  Valley,  who  had  given  the  first  money  she  ever 
earned  in  order  to  buy  something  comforting  for  some 
brave  soldier.  As  he  read  it  the  tears  started  into  his 
eyes,  and  he  said,  after  a  moment,  “I  wish  I  had  that 
arm,  so  that  I  could  thank  her  myself.”  I  felt  that  the 
book  had  gone  to  the  right  man  at  last.  He  told  me  af¬ 
terward  that  he  had  been  thinking*  much  about  it  since  he 
had  been  lying  there,  and  he  was  going  to  try  to  lead  a 
better  life.  I  tried  to  show  him  where  the  best  and 
highest  life  was  to  be  found.  I  do  not  know  whether  he 
has  yet  found  it. 

A  Savan  in  the  Ranks. 

I  discovered  a  young  Swede  who  had  taken  the  first 
degree  at  the  University  at  Lund  in  Sweden.  He  could 
converse  readily  in  five  different  languages,  and  was  fa¬ 
miliar  with  Greek  and  Latin.  He  is  a  private  in  a  Maine 
regiment  of  heavy  artillery,  a  member  of  the  Lutheran 
church  at  home,  and  a  sincere  and  simple-minded  Chris¬ 
tian.  He  wanted  a  Testament.  I  asked  him  what  lan¬ 
guage  he  wanted.  He  said  he  did  not  care,  but,  on  be¬ 
ing  pressed,  chose  an  English  one,  as  he  “was  not  so  fa- 
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miliar  with  that.”  “How  came  you,”  said  I,  “with 
yuur  fine  education,  comfortable  circumstances,  and  ex¬ 
cellent  prospects,  to  come  to  this  country  and  enlist?” 

Why,  I  heard  there  was  a  war  over  here,  and  I  came.” 
The  very  simplicity  and  candor  of  this  blue-eyed,  flaxen¬ 
haired  son  of  the  North,  and  his  perfect  freedom  from 
blood-thirstiness,  puzzled  me  profoundly.  “Did  you  find 
the  realities  of  the  war  at  all  what  you  had  expected?” 
4*  Yes,  but  better.  I  have  looked  into  these  things  a 
great  deal  at  home  and  in  Germany,  and  I  think  no  Go¬ 
vernment  and  no  people  ever  took  such  care  of  their  sol¬ 
diers.”  The  patience  and  almost  contentiTtent  with 
which  he  bore  his  severe  wound,  his  coarse  fare,  his  ab¬ 
sence  from  home  and  friends,  and  all  the  little  things 
that  would  have  worn  upon  most  men  of  his  education, 
&c.,  w  ere  an  unfailing  and  incomprehensible  marvel  to  me. 

Uev.  II.  M.  Whiting. 

Rev.  Sidney  Brooks,  Harwich ,  Mass .,  describes 

A  Prayer-Meeting  in  a  Railroad  Car. 

While  detained  in  Philadelphia  by  the  cutting  of  the 
railroad  by  the  rebels,  and  destruction  of  Gunpowder 
Bridge,  an  order  came  that  all  the  delegates  thus  de¬ 
tained,  should  be  sent  to  the  late  battle-field  at  Monocacy 
Junction,  Md.,  where  it  w^as  supposed  about  a  thousand 
wounded  men  wTcre  lying.  Assembled  in  our  special  car, 
which  contained  also  our  stores,  while  waiting  for  two 
hours,  that  evening,  on  the  track  on  the  wTest  of  the  city, 
our  brethren,  fifteen  in  number,  held  the  most  interest¬ 
ing  and  impressive  prayer-meeting  that  I  ever  attended. 

Travelling  all  night,  we  arrived  at  Harrisburg  about 
day-light,  and  reaching  Gettysburg  at  noon,  we  took 
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wagons  and,  joined  by  ten  other  delegates,  we  arrived  at 
Frederick  late  in  the  evening.  Here  we  learned  that 
all  the  wounded,  550  Rebels  and  225  Union,  had  been 
brought  in  from  the  field— the  former,  by  their  own 
men,  while  they  held  the  field;  and  ours,  by  the  citizens 
of  Frederick — the  last  of  them  that  day.  Leaving  our 
stores  and  one-half  the  delegates,  we  returned  to  Phila¬ 
delphia,  and  were  sent  on  to  Washington.  Here  I  was 
assigned  to  Carver  Hospital.  Visited  my  20  wards  ge¬ 
nerally  once  each  day — sometimes  one-half  each  day. 
Endeavored  to  converse  with  every  soldier  in  them. 
Did  converse  with  nearly  300  in  this  hospital  and  other 
places,  besides  dropping  a  casual  remark  to  individual 
soldiers  at  the  front,  while  distributing  papers. 

The  Soldiers’  Best  Friends. 

I  was  soon  struck  with  the  readiness  of  all  the  soldiers 
to  converse  upon  personal  religion.  I  had  misgivings 
when  I  saw  an  intelligent  sergeant  from  Boston,  who 
looked  as  if  he  scorned  my  efforts.  I  talked  politics 
with  him,  to  lead  on  to  religion.  It  was  of  no  use.  Saw 
that  it  must  be  a  direct  attack.  Said  I:  “Mr.  F.,  are 
you  a  Christian?”  “No;  but  I  regard  it  as  the  choicest 
blessing.  My  very  best  friends  that  I  have  in  the  world, 
are  my  minister  and  his  wife.” 

I  followed  up  this  case;  but  finding  him  gone  when  I 
returned  from  the  front,  I  probably  shall  not  know 
whether  he  became  altogether  persuaded,  or  is  still  a 
stranger  to  Christ.  Passing  out  of  a  ward,  a  ghastly 
face  caught  my  eye.  Whispered  in  his  ear,  “Do  you 
love  God?”  A  chord  was  touched,  though  I  never  knew 
the  precise  nature  of  it.  Tears  filled  his  eyes.  “  Ves, 
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sir,”  said  he.  “Is  Christ  your  best,  your  only  treasure?” 
**  Yes,  sir,”  tears  flowing  afresh.  This  was  the  last  and 
only  expression  I  obtained  from  him.  He  sunk  rapidly, 
and  died,  as  I  believe,  in  Jesus. 

No  Starch. 

The  first  request  T  had  was  from  a  sick,  and  wounded 
man,  whose  body  was  mutilated  with  wounds,  and  his 
voice  scarcely  audible.  “Can’t  you  bring  me  a  shirt, 
nn  old  shirt  with  no  starch  in  it?  This  new  one  is  so 
hard  to  my  wounds.” 

[  mention  this  simple  incident,  as  showing  how  the 
( ’hristian  Commission  need  those  articles  which  neither  the 
( lovernment  nor  any  other  association  furnish,  but  which 
are  so  essential  to  the  sick  men.  But  where  shall  we 
stop,  when  we  begin  to  give  incidents?  I  leave  my 
seven  weeks’  work  with  regret  that  I  cannot  do  more. 

Respectfully  yours, 

Sidney  Brooks, 

Harwich ,  Mass. 

Out  of  tlie  Mouths  of  Babes. 

In  one  ward,  there  were  three  conversions,  including 
the  ward  master.  One  of  them  was  a  member  of  the 
111th  N.  Y.  V.,  who,  before  his  entrance  into  the  army, 
had  been  a  great  wanderer.  Being  disabled  in  the 
battle  of  the  W  ilderness,  he  was  permitted  to  go  home 
on  a  furlough  of  a  few  weeks.  When  about  to  return, 
his  little  boy,  of  seven  years,  caught  him  by  the  knee, 
and  said,  “Pa,  when  will  you  come  back?”  The  father 
replied,  “I  don’t  know,  my  son,  as  I  shall  ever  come 
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back.”  “  Well,”  said  the  child,  “who  will  be  my  Pa,  if 
you  don’t  come  back?”  This  simple  question  found  a 
lodgement  in  that  father’s  mind.  In  the  midst  of  the  ex¬ 
citement  and  roar  of  the  battle-scenes  that  attended  the 
triumphant  march  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  from 
Fair  Oaks  to  the  Weldon  Railroad — in  all  of  which  he 
participated — he  could  not  forget  the  parting  words  of 
his  little  boy.  And  when  I  came  to  sit  down  by  his  side, 
and  urge  him  to  attend  to  his  soul’s  salvation,  the  work 
seemed  to  be  already  begun  in  his  soul.  He  at  once 
made  up  his  mind  to  seek  Christ.  The  next  time  I  met 
him,  he  was  writing  a  letter  to  his  wife,  informing  her 
of  the  change  he  had  experienced — in  which  he  also  said 
to  her,  “  I  know  now  how  to  answer  little  Henry’s  ques¬ 
tion.  Tell  him  the  Saviour  will  be  his  Pa,  if  I  don’t  come 
back.” 

The  Revival  at  City  Point. 

Meetings  were  held  in  the  chapel  at  Base  Hospital, 
City  Point,  every  evening,  conducted  by  the  delegates. 
Conversions  occurred  almost  daily  in  connexion  with 
these  meetings.  Over  one  hundred  have  been  brought 
to  Christ  in  these  chapel  services  since  the  last  of  Au¬ 
gust.  Fifty  names  were  enrolled  upon  the  record  during 
my  stay  at  the  Point. 

From  My  Own  Nativo  Town. 

An  incident  of  interest  occurred  while  distributing 
articles  among  soldiers  in  hospital  at  City  Point.  A 
young  soldier  made  application  for  a  pair  of  socks.  Upon 
delivering  a  pair  to  him,  I  noticed  a  gleam  of  joy  light¬ 
ing  up  his  countenance  as  he  exclaimed,  “  God  bless  her !” 
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“  Whom  i  ’  I  inquired.  lie  replied,  “The  girl  who  knit 
these  socks.  I  know  her  well.  They  are  from  my  own 
native  town,  Meriden,  N.  II.  And  here  is  the  name  of 
her  who  knit  them.  A  noble  girl,  and  one  who  knows 
how  to  sympathize  with  the  soldier  too — for  she  has  lost 
a  noble  brother  in  this  war.”  He  promised  to  acknow¬ 
ledge  by  letter  the  receipt  of  the  socks,  and  I  left  him 
grateful  to  the  Commission,  as  well  as  to  the  contributor 
of  the  socks. 

At  5th  Corps  Picket  Station,  an  officer  came  to  me, 
and  assuring  me  of  his  earnest  sympathy  with  the  Chris¬ 
tian  Commission,  said,  “If  the  Christian  Commission  rea¬ 
lized  as  fully  as  we  in  the  army  do,  the  good  they  arc 
doing,  they  would  have  reason  to  grow  happy  in  their 
great  work.” 

The  Regulars. 

In  visiting  the  field-officers  of  the  12th  Regulars,  I  re¬ 
ceived  many  encouraging  words.  They  assured  me  that 
many  valuable  lives  had  been  saved  in  the  army  of  the 
Potomac  alone,  by  the  Christian  Commission.  “In  the 
wilderness,”  said  they,  many,  very  many  were  saved  by 
your  delegates,  and  the  necessaries  and  comforts  they  ad¬ 
ministered. 

Ministrations  of  Angels. 

At  front,  during  the  night  of  October  27th,  after  the 
battles  of  Hatched  Run,  we  found  ourselves  busily  en¬ 
gaged  relieving  the  wounded  brought  back  from  the 
field.  A  lieutenant  of  one  of  the  New  York  Batteries 
was  brought  to  us,  shot  through  the  stomach.  While 
laboring  to  soothe  his  anguish,  and  ease  his  trembling  foot¬ 
steps  down  the  steeps  of  a  violent  death,  he  raised  his 
eyes  almost  swimming  in  death,  and  with  tears  striving 
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to  force  themselves  in  sight,  he  said,  “  Surely  these  must 
be  the  ministrations  of  angels.”  He  died  before  morning. 

T.  F.  Jewell, 

Adams.  Jefferson  Co .,  Pa. 

Speechless  Gratitude. 

I  had  occasion  often,  during  my  labors,  to  witness  the 
gratitude  of  the  soldiers  for  the  kindness  they  had  re¬ 
ceived  through  the  Christian  Commission.  Often  did  I 
hear  them  say,  as  a  shirt,  a  pair  of  drawers,  or  a  little 
jelly,  or  some  choice  fruit  put  up  by  careful  hands,  was 
given  them,  “God  bless  the  Christian  Commission.” 
One  man,  about  to  be  carried  to  a  hospital  boat  to  be 
sent  north,  took  the  delegate’s  hand  and  pressed  it  to  his 
lips,  in  token  of  his  gratitude — being  too  feeble  to  speak. 
He  had  just  been  furnished  with  a  shirt,  a  pair  of  stock¬ 
ings,  and  a  pair  of  drawers,  to  cover  his  nakedness — 
having  been  very  destitute. 

My  work  at  Alexandria  was  in  Mansion  House  and 
Fairfax  Street  Hospitals.  Most  of  the  patients  in  these 
hospitals  were  also  convalescent,  and  many  of  them  pre¬ 
paring  to  go  north  on  furloughs. 

On  the  Sabbath,  I  preached  to  the  prisoners  in  Wash¬ 
ington  and  Green  prisons,  and  also  to  the  prisoners  (some 
of  them  slaveholders)  in  the  celebrated  Slave  Pen  of 
Price,  Birch  &  Co.  I  also  held  a  meeting  in  the  hos¬ 
pitals  of  the  Baptist  and  Grace  churches. 

I  wish  to  record  my  deep  convictions  of  the  very  high 
and  important  work  in  which  the  Christian  Commission 
is  engaged.  It  is  an  expression  of  the  deepest  Christian 
gratitude  to  the  soldier,  and  a  plan  most  happily  devised 
to  secure  his  temporal  comfort,  while  it  is  most  efficient 
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ia  securing  for  him  the  greater  blessing  of  eternal  life. 
May  God  bless  it  even  more  abundantly! 

E.  B.  Turner. 


A  Dologato  from  Canada* 

Alexandria,  Va.,  May  1G,  18G4. 

Many  of  the  soldiers,  when  at  home,  were  connected 
with  our  Sabbath-schools,  and  not  a  few  with  the  several 
sections  of  the  Church  of  God;  but  are  afraid  to  let  it 
be  known  to  their  comrades-in-arms ;  and  it  is  feared 
that  very  many  have  gone  back  into  the  “  beggarly  ele¬ 
ments”  of  the  world.  I  have  met  with  many  instances 
in  which  soldiers  have,  by  the  efforts  put  forth  by  your 
delegates,  been  encouraged  'to  confess  Christ,  and  thus 
stand  up  for  Jesus;  while  a  goodly  number  have  like¬ 
wise  been,  by  the  blessing  of  God,  brought  to  see  them¬ 
selves  sinners,  and  yield  their  hearts  to  Him. 

As  a  natural  consequence,  there  is  much  ardent  piety 
and  devotedness  to  the  service  of  God  among  the  troops. 

I  have  been  very  much  blessed  in  this  “  work  of  faith 
and  labor  of  love/’  and  have  received  from  many  the 
blessing  of  Him  “  that  was  ready  to  perish.”  At  no 
distant  day  I  hope  to  be  able  to  again  pay  a  visit  to  the 
“Sunny  South.” 

That  it  may  please  Almighty  God  to  confound  the 
enemies  of  the  Union,  frustrate  their  “hellish  designs,” 
establish  the  Union  on  a  firm  basis,  and  bid  “  the  op¬ 
pressed  go  free,”  is  the  earnest  prayer  of  yours  in 
Christ  Jesus. 

George  Crosfield, 

M.  E.  M.  and  Del.  U.  S.  C.  C. 

II.  Anns,  Lincoln  Co .,  Md. 
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The  Gospel  among  the  Colored  Troops. 

Tlie  last  two  weeks  my  labors  were  given  in  behalf  of 
the  colored  troops  in  the  hospital  at  City  Point.  Here 
but  few  things  were  given  out  but  reading  matter  and 
writing  paper.  The  men  were  invariably  grateful  for 
the  attention  given  and  satisfied  with  what  they  received. 
Easily  approached  on  religious  subjects,  many  were  en¬ 
couraged  in  their  Christian  race,  and  others  pointed  to 
the  Lamb  of  God.  The  desire  among  those  who  could 
not  read  and  write,  (for  there  were  many,)  was  remarka¬ 
ble,  and  many,  on  being  supplied  with  the  requisite 
books  and  assistance,  assiduously  set  themselves  to  work 
to  learn.  The  army  is  developing  the  innate  powers 
of  the  negro  and  making  better  men  of  them.  God 
grant,  that  soon  the  colored  man  may  take  his  true  po¬ 
sition  in  society,  politically,  socially,  and  religiously. 

All  of  which  is  respectfully  submitted. 

Harrison  B.  Garners. 

Hungry  for  Reading. 

But  preaching  the  word  is  but  a  part  of  the  delegate’s 
work  while  in  camp.  A  vast  amount  of  good  is  done 
by  way  of  the  circulation  of  religious  reading  and  private 
conversation  with  the  soldier  with  regard  to  his  spiritual 
welfare.  Any  printed  matter  is  eagerly  perused  by  the 
men,  and  especially  that  which  comes  to  them  through 
the  Christian  Commission. 

So  eager  are  the  men  for  the  publications  furnished 
through  the  Commission  that  the  delegate  can  hardly 
reach  the  opposite  side  of  the  camp,  and  have  in  his 
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possession  at  that  point  a  single  publication,  though  he 
may  have  started  with  as  many  as  he  could  conveniently 
carry. 


While  engaged  in  this  department  of  the  work,  I  have 
had  them  crowd  about  me,  and  so  close  to  my  person, 
that  I  could  scarcely  reach  my  haversack  in  which  were 
the  small  publications,  or  the  package  of  papers  under 
my  arm. 


Oh,  that  God  would  open  the  hearts  of  a  larger  number 
of  the  friends  of  Christ’s  cause  to  the  wants  and  the 
spiritual  necessities  of  those  who  have  gone  forth  to  de¬ 
fend  our  rights  and  interests. 


The  soldier  while  in  camp  will  spend  his  time,  if  not 
in  the  perusal  of  religious  literature,  gratuitously  con¬ 
tributed  among  them,  thus  making  their  salvation  a  per- 
adventure,  it  will  be  spent  in  something  secular,  perhaps 
card-playing,  or  in  a  thousand  other  ways,  foolishly  wast¬ 
ing  the  time  which,  if  greater  exertion  were  made  to 
give  them  religious  reading,  might  be  secured  to  them  in 
making  them  wise  unto  salvation. 

Ever  longing  for  the  success  of  the  Institution, 

I  remain  yours  in  Christ, 

J.  E.  Metcalf. 
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A  Work  of  Constant  Preaching. 

In  regard  to  tlie  number  of  meetings  conducted  or  par¬ 
ticipated  in,  I  can  only  say,  I  was  not  aware  that  an  ac¬ 
count  was  to  be  kept  of  them,  but  usually  I  preached 
three  times  on  the  Sabbath,  and  always  more  or  less 
during  the  week.  But  it  was  a  work  of  constant  preach¬ 
ing.  I  went  from  bedside  to  bedside  continually,  endea¬ 
voring  to  instruct  the  ignorant,  comfort  the  disconsolate, 
and  point  the  erring  to  Christ.  Sometimes,  this  was  to 
one  alone — often  it  was  so — but,  at  other  times,  it  was  to 
little  clusters  of  nurses,  and  others  who  were  well  enough 
to  get  together,  who  always  gave  most  respectful  atten¬ 
tion  to  what  I  had  to  say.  And  then  and  there  I 
preached  as  I  would  any  where  else,  simply  but  solemnly, 
the  great  doctrines  of  faith  and  repentance.  And  I  am 
thankful  to  be  able  to  say,  that  often  it  seemed  as  if  the 
Spirit  gave  power  to  the  words  uttered.  Often  have  I 
seen  the  tears  course  down  manly  cheeks,  as  the  love  of 
Christ,  and  the  need  of  child-like  confidence  in  him  were 
made  the  theme  of  remark.  Never  did  I  meet  a  rebuff. 
Not  an  unkind  or  insolent  word  was  ever  uttered  during 
a  discourse,  or  while  in  conversation  with  any  one  of  the 
many  hundreds  with  whom  I  came  in  contact.  On  the 
contrary,  the  request  was  often  made,  “  Come  and  see  us 
again.”  As  I  was  about  to  leave,  one  young  man  with 
whom  I  had  conversed  for  some  time,  and  who  seemed  a 
good  deal  cast  down,  said  mournfully,  “  0,  I  think  you 
ought  to  stay  a  little  longer  and  talk  with  me.”  Of 
course  I  could  not  and  did  not  resist  his  appeal. 
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During  my  first  day’s  experience  at  Louisville,  (for  we 
were  detained  there  two  days,)  in  the  “ Clay  hospital, 
branch  C,”  I  found  a  very  sick  young  soldier,  who.  I 
thought,  could  live  but  a  very  short  time.  He  told  me 
his  parents  were  pious  people,  but  he  had  never  professed 
faith  in  Christ.  He  wept  as  I  urged  upon  him ‘the  claims 
ol  the  gospel,  and  assured  him  that  whosoever  would 
might  come  to  the  Bedeemcr  and  have  life.  As  I  left 
him,  he  said,  he  “wTould  try  to  give  his  heart  to  the  Sa¬ 
viour.” 

rl  wo  old  men  in  the  same  ward  interested  me  very 
much.  One  of  them,  not  a  professor  of  religion,  came 
and  inquired  if  I  belonged  to  the  Christian  Commission, 
and  said  he  wished  I  would  go  and  converse  with  the 
young  man  named  above.  I  did  so;  but  then,  and  after¬ 
wards  conversed  with  himself,  and  found  he  was  full  of 
thought,  and  almost  persuaded  to  be  a  Christian.  1 
found  him  again,  afterwards  reading  the  Bible,  a  passage 
of  which  he  wished  me  to  explain  to  him.  But  I  was 
obliged  soon  to  leave  them  all,  and  never  found  them 
again. 

After  delivering  a  short  and  simple  discourse,  one 
evening,  in  Hospital  No.  G,  at  Chattanooga,  a  poor  man 
hobbled  along  up  to  me,  and  said  he  “  wished  I  would  go 
and  sit  down  on  his  bed  by  his  side,  and  talk  with  10111.” 
T  did  so,  and  soon  found  him  in  a  very  interesting  state 
of  mind.  He  said,  that  for  two  years  he  had  been  in 
the  habit  of  listening  to  the  teachings  of  Swedenborgians. 
and  his  mind  was  completely  bewildered.  He  had  prayed 
a  thousand  times,  but  he  could  not  come  to  the  light.  1 
tried  to  illustrate  to  him  the  simplicity  of  faith,  and 
assured  him  he  w’ould  be  accepted  and  forgiven,  if  he 
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came  to  Christ  for  life.  As  I  left  him.  he  urged  me  to 
come  and  see  him  again.  I  did  so  the  next  day.  He 
said  he  thought  he  had  gained  some  light,  and  that  the 
illustrations  of  the  simplicity  of  faith  had  to  some  extent 
cleared  away  the  darkness  from  his  mind.  I  promised 
to  visit  him  again,  and  went  soon  after;  but  he  had  been 
transferred  to  some  other  place,  and  I  never  saw  him 
again.  I  cannot  think  of  him  without  cherishing  the 
hope  that  the  Spirit  of  God  did,  through  my  feeble  in¬ 
strumentality,  make  the  word  effectual  to  his  spiritual 
and  eternal  good. 

Many  similar  instances  came  under  my  notice,  but 
they  cannot  here  be  told.  But  the  work  is  certainly  a 
glorious  one.  I  cannot  doubt  but  the  great  day  at  last 
will  show  that  God  was  honored,  and  souls  not  a  few 
were  saved  though  the  instrumentality  of  the  Christian 
Commission. 

I  did  not  lose  a  day  by  sickness  during  my  service. 
We  ran  the  gauntlet  both  in  going  and  coming.  The 
guerrillas  burnt  a  station-house  at  Wroodburn,  as  we  were 
going.  It  was  smoking  in  ruins  as  we  passed.  They 
ran  the  train  off  the  track,  and  fired  into  it  just  before 
my  return.  Wheeler  destroyed  many  miles  of  the  road 
while  I  was  at  Chattanooga,  and  we  were  all  cut  off  from 
ail  communication  with  the  north  for  some  ten  days. 
But  I  went  and  came,  and  labored  while  there  without 
accident.  In  the  midst  of  the  sick  and  wounded  and 
dying  continually,  the  good  hand  of  God  was  with  me, 
and  I  still  live  to  praise  him. 

Yours,  in  Christian  fellowship, 

R.  8.  Goodman, 

Laporte ,  Ind. 
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The  First  Prayer. 

“I  was  here,  Sir,”  said  a  veteran  soldier  in  one  of  the 
"Washington  hospitals,  to  Ilev.  II.  M.  Whitney,  “when 
the  boards  of  this  floor  were  laid  down,  and  this  is  the 
first  time  any  one  ever  came  to  pray  with  us.” 

Said  the  Captain  of  the  Georgianna  to  Dr.  Patterson, 
proposing  a  prayer-meeting  on  board,  “I  have  not  heard 
a  prayer  since  this  war  began.” 


£uppU*jS  for  Atlanta. 

Letter  from  Rev.  W.  A.  Lawrence,  Acting  General  Field-agent 
U.  S.  C.  C.  Nashville,  Tennessee,  October  24th. 

The  hospital  libraries  are  now  ready  to  be  sent  out. 
Gen.  Whipple,  chief  of  staff  for  Gen.  Thomas,  called  a 
few  days  since  to  see  them.  lie  ordered  the  thirty  library 
cases,  which  had  been  made  by  order  of  Gen.  Donaldson, 
chief  quartermaster,  to  be  turned  over  to  the  Christian 
Commission,  and  thirty  more  of  similar  pattern  made  for 
hospitals  at  Chattanooga  and  Atlanta.  Through  Chap¬ 
lain  Thomas’  half-price  arrangement  with  the  publishers, 
and  free  transportation  by  Adams’  Express,  we  get  a 
choice  library  surprisingly  cheap.  Fifty  dollars  gives  us 
one  hundred  and  eighty  books  in  good  variety — religious, 
historical,  scientific  and  poetical — such  a  library  as  any 
soldier  or  officer,  who  cares  to  read,  will  be  glad  to  have 
access  to. 

On  the  opening  of  the  rail-road  to  the  front,  I  did  not 
feel  justified  in  asking  for  much  transportation,  knowing 
that  the  necessaries  of  life  must  be  sent  to  the  troops  be¬ 
fore  luxuries.  (Pickles  and  onions  are  classed  luxuries 
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in  Georgia.)  A  few  days  since,  I  made  a  statement  to 
chief  quartermaster  Donaldson,  that  we  had  in  our  store¬ 
room  ton  car-loads  of  stores,  and  asked  for  three  cars,  one 
to  Chattanooga,  one  to  Huntsville,  and  one  to  Atlanta, 
as  soon  as  the  exigencies  of  the  service  would  permit. 
The  application  came  hack — “  Captain  Brown  will  furnish 
Christian  Commission  one  car  per  day  till  all  the  within- 
mentioned  stores  have  gone  to  the  front.”  To-morrow, 
one  car  goes  to  Chattanooga,  next  to  Atlanta,  next  to 
Huntsville,  next  to  Knoxville,  then  two  or  three  cars  to 
Atlanta,  and  the  rest  as  we  can  get  up  the  invoices. 

Send  on  those  Apples. 

Now,  where  are  those  two  hundred  barrels  of  apples 
from  Pittsburg?  We  want  to  put  them  into  the  diet- 
kitchens  all  along  the  line,  and,  if  possible,  give  to  men 
at  the  front. 

The  demand  for  writing-paper  keeps  up.  The  thou¬ 
sand  reams  from  Cincinnati  will  soon  be  gone.  Our 
writing-tables  are  crowded  at  every  station,  and  the  let¬ 
ters  we  stamp  and  mail  for  soldiers  who  cannot  get 
stamps,  will  average  nearly  a  thousand  per  day. 

Those  Fifty  Boxes  of  Grapes. 

Those  fifty  boxes  of  grapes !  Nothing  could  have  been 
more  appropriate  !  The  ladies  went  through  the  wards, 
giving  them  to  all  the  men  on  the  cots,  under  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  the  surgeons.  Pale  thin  hands  contrasting  with 
the  rich  purple  clusters  they  were  holding — the  thanks, 
smiles,  and  sometimes  tears,  of  the  soldiers,  the  light  step 
and  full  hearts  of  the  distributors,  and  the  gratified  look 
of  the  surgeon  and  ward-officials — they  are  things  to  be 
seen  and  felt,  but  not  to  be  reported  on  paper.  Every 
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grape  had  its  value,  and  reached  its  spot.  Blessings  on 
the  donors  of  those  clusters! 

Thirty-four  Sermons. 

Ilev.  William  Coose’s  report: 

We  filled  thirty-four  appointments  for  religious  ser¬ 
vices,  at  this  station,  last  Sabbath.  I  am  very  hopeful  of 
our  usefulness  in  the  winter  campaign,  the  time  for  our 
“  active  operations.”  We  are  gaining  in  respect,  and.  L 
think  1  may  say,  affection,  of  the  men  every  day.  “  Any 
thing  for  the  Christian  Commission!”  called  out  a  man  at 
the  depot,  to-day,  as  he  saw  me  struggling  with  a  big  box 
with  our  mark  upon  it,  and,  in  a  twinkling,  his  shoulder 
was  under,  and  the  box  was  loaded  for  the  front. 

Lord’s  Supper  after  the  Battle. 

Ilev.  Edward  P.  Smith,  Chattanooga,  writes: 

“  At  four  o’clock,  we  spread  the  table  of  our  Lord,  in 
our  chapel,  and  the  Christian  soldiers  filled  the  house. 
It  was  a  touching  scene — those  battle-scarred  men,  each 
one  feeling,  “  I  only  have  escaped  of  my  many  comrades.” 
— sitting  down  in  the  communion  of  saints  and  of  Christ, 
oonsecrating  anew  the  life  spared,  and  girding  themselves 
for  the  coming  strife.” 


INFORMATION  &  INSTRUCTION  ABOUT  SUPPLIES. 


All  good  and  suitable  stores  are  welcomed,  and  all  necessary  freight  and 
charges  paid  on  them  by  the  Commission,  and  are  distributed  by  delegates  of 
the  Christian  Commission  personally. 

WHAT  TO  SEND. — Money,  by  all  means,  if  possible.  We  need  funds  to 
pay  the  expenses  of  our  delegates  and  laborers  in  the  field ;  for  the  purchase 
of  books,  tracts,  papers,  and  for  the  purchase  of  delicacies  and  comforts  not 
sent  by  your  loving  hearts,  which  are  very  necessary  for  distribution  in  the 
hospitals. 

The  Special  Diet  Kitchens  connected  with  the  largest  hospitals,  now  in 
successful  operation,  where  delicacies  and  wholesome  dishes  are  prepared  for 
the  sick  soldier  with  the  same  care  and  skill  as  at  home  by  the  ladies  em¬ 
ployed  in  the  Diet  Kitchens  by  the  Christian  Commission,  involve  a  large  in¬ 
crease  of  labor  and  outlay  of  stores  and  funds.  We  appeal  to  the  friends  of 
the  soldier  at  home,  to  meet  this  great,  but  necessary  expense. 

Cotton  Shirts,  Cotton  Drawers,  Canton  Flannel  Shirts  and  Drawers,  Sur¬ 
gical  Shirts  and  Drawers,  (with  tape  strings  to  tie,  instead  of  seams  at  the 
sides,)  Large  Cotton  Drawers  (to  wear  in-doors  as  pants,)  Dressing-gowns, 
Slippers,  (if  of  cloth  or  carpet,  with  thick  soles.)  Sheets,  Pillow-cases,  Bedticks 
(single,  for  filling  with  straw,)  Pillows,  Pads  for  fractured  limbs,  King-pads  for 
wounds,  Fans,  Netting  to  protect  from  flies,  Housewives,  stored  with  needles, 
thread,  buttons,  pins,  &c.,  Handkerchiefs,  Wash-rags,  Old  Linen. 

Oat-meal,  Farina,  Corn-starch,  Dried  Rusk,  Jellies,  Soda  Biscuit,  Butter 
Crackers,  Boston  Crackers,  Pickles,  Jams,  Onions  in  Barrels,  Apples  in  barrels, 
Cranberries,  Dried  Fruits.  Eggs  are  always  needed.  They  should  be  care¬ 
fully  packed  in  boxes  large  enough  to  hold  about  100  dozen,  made  with 
handles  projecting  from  each  end,  made  strong  and  packed  full,  well  shaken 
down  as  they  are  packed,  and  sent  by  express.  Good  Black  Tea,  Chocolate, 
Lemons,  Syrups.  All  preparations  of  the  blackberry  are  of  double  value. 

Good  Brandy,  Madeira  Wine,  Port  wine,  Cordials.  Domestic  wines  are  ex¬ 
cellent  in  winter,  apt  to  spoil  in  summer. 

Stationery  is  much  needed,  paper,  envelopes  and  pencils.  Send  the  best 
Books,  Magazines,  Periodicals,  Pictorials,  and  late  newspapers. 

HOW  TO  PACK. — Pack  in  boxes.  -  Barrels  are  not  as  good.  Secure  well. 
Boxes  should  not  be  so  large  that  two  cannot  conveniently  lift  them  into  a 
wagon.  Pack  eatables  by  themselves.  Never  pack  perishable  articles,  such 
as  oranges,  lemons,  bread,  cakes,  nor  jars  of  jellies  and  jams,  with  other 
goods.  Bottles  and  Jars  should,  when  possible,  be  packed  in  boxes  by  them¬ 
selves,  well  filled  with  saw-dust  or  straw.  Never  pack  Clothing,  or  Dried 
Fruits  and  Berries,  with  goods  that  are  liable  to  break  and  spill.  Tin  cans 
should  be  soldered ;  all  other  modes  fail.  Stone  jars  should  be  corked  and 
firmly  bound  with  oiled  linen  or  leather  over  the  cork,  and  packed  closely  in 
saw-dust  or  hay,  in  boxes,  never  exceeding  a  dozen  and  a  half  in  a  box,  and 
nailed  strongly,  to  bear  rough  handling.  Jellies  in  tumblers,  covered  with 
paper,  and  wines,  cordials,  &c.,  in  bottles,  with  paper  or  other  poor  stoppers, 
are  liable  to  spill  out,  and  if  packed  with  other  things,  sure  to  injure  them. 

HOW  TO  MARK. — Mark  in  plain  letters  and  figures,  with  paint  or  ink  on 
the  boards — cards  rub  off.  On  one  corner,  the  number  of  the  box  according 
to  the  number  sent  by  you  in  all,  numbering  your  first  box  *1,  your  second  *2, 
your  third  *3,  and  so  on  from  the  first  sent  to  the  last.  On  another  corner, 
mark  each  box,  as  from  your  Society,  giving  the  name,  and  have  it  conspicu¬ 
ously  ADDRESSED  TO  THE  MOST  CONVENIENT  BRANCH  OF  THE  TJ.  S.  CHRISTIAN 
COMMISSION,  AS  DIRECTED  ON  THE  NEXT  PAGE. 

To  secure  acknowledgments,  and  to  save  trouble,  also  send  an  invoice  or  list 
by  mail,  on  paper,  the  common  letter  sheet  size,  written  only  on  one  side, 
specifying  each  box  or  barrel  by  number,  and  giving  the  contents  of  each  by 
itself.  Give  your  own  name  and  post-office  in  full,  with  the  name  of  your 
State.  Place  also  another  list  or  invoice  of  the  same  kind  in  the  box.  under 
the  lid. 
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